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A TYPICAL AMERICAN GIRL.

HELEN GOULD, EARXNEST,
AND CULTURED,

BRAINY

How the Daughter of Jay Gould, One
of the Richest Women in the
World, Spends Her Time
and Money.

From the New York World

1 expect to pass through this lifa but
once; any good, therefore, that T can do,
Iet me do it now: let me not meglect it. or
defer it, for I shall not pass this way
arpain.

One day Inst week two ladies eame into
Delmonicn's for luncheon.

One was a gentle-faced, elderly woman,
with snowy halr, dressed plainly {n black.
The other—a young lady—was of dellcate
frame, with tiny hands and fee!, an ex-
quisitely clear-cut profile, dark halr, gray
eves with black lashes and brows, amnd &
dazxzling and perfectly natural complexion.

This young woman was dressed in a vie-
let cloth gown of perfect it and finish,
On_ her small, well-shaped head she wore
a clo=e tugue of purple velvel trimmed with
violets. Owver her shoulders was thrown a
cape of Perslan lamb trimmed with chin-
chilla. Nothing marred the perfection of
quiet elegance displayed in herf tollette.

As these two ladles took thelr seats there
was & Innguld, well-bred ripple of interest
throughout the room, and from a table
close by the writer heard a man say:
*There is the most remarkable young wom-
an in New York scclety to-day.”

The elder of the two ladies was Mrs
Russell Sage.

The yvounger was Misa Helen Gould.

SBince the passing of Jay Gould his eldest

doubly Interesting from the fact that she
has chosen every book In It herself and has
arranged them to suit her own fancy. Bhe
is very fond of poetry. She has a full set
of the books of modern poets bound in
whité and gold. Histories, art books, en-
cyclopedius, standard philosophles make up
this realm of study. Mrs. Russell Sage !s
perhaps Miss Gould's most intimate friend,
and Mrs. Sage is a dJeep student. These
Indies spend hours together in study and
research.

Moreover, Mlse Gould is a law student.
She has taken 2 full course of lnw especlal-
Iy designaed for business women. To a close
friend she said that she had studled law In
order to be able to understand and manage
her own affairs.

The eminent authorities who taught and
examined Miss Gould say that her mind
is unusually clear and briliant, and her
pereentage was=s unusually high.

Helen Gould Is known to have been the
favorite of her father. She is to-day de-
voted to his memory, and says to her
friends that he waes the bhest man she ever
knew.

Devotlon to Her Father.

it 1a known that he was the most indul.
gent of fathers, 2 companion and friend to
his child, not a €tern, forbldding parent.

Miss Gould during his life preferred his
companion=hip to that of all others, and
he turned to her always trom the fever of
his lfe, us the desert triveler turns o a
draught of pure water.

Is It not possible Helen Gould compares
the men she meets with the man who to
her represented all that was good, lofty
and noble in llfe?

Miss Gould sald to a friend laughingly:
“All my beaux are eranks.”” She has been
annoved and threatened by adventurers and
lunatics,

Her life Is so full of saffalrs of moment
ghe has no time to conslder matrimony.

It is a well known fact that the Count de
Castellane paid court first to Miss Helen
Gould. Recelving no encouragement, he
turned to the voupger daughter.

Ml Gould is an intensely patriotic young
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MISS HELEN GUﬁD

da ter has been a perpetual riddle, a
ephinx, to the world.

The public has not been able to under-
stand her In the least.

It has been o source of annoyance
to many excellent people that they have
not been permitted to ju Miss Gould
b{; ordin methods and common-
piace standpolnis.

What She Doesn't Do,

It hss been Inconcelvable that a young
woman who represents $15000.000 in her
own right should not be a great belle, a
social butterfly, n fashionable leader.

It has been marvelous that o0 great an
American heiress should not long ere this
have sought the prestige of a distinguished
aillance, either at home or abroad.

But Helen Gould has neither battered at
society's doors nor bartered her millions
for a title.

She has never been found at fashionable
bal masques nor garden-truck functions.

She is never seen In the glittering horse-
shoe of the Metropolitan opera house,
wearing a gown off her shoulders end a
tiara on her head.

She 15 not identified with any of the fox-
hunting, cross-country riding sets.

She never lolls in 4 victoria at Newport,
nor dances at assembly balls.

8till soclety looks cordislly upon her,
and the doors to Its holy of holies would
swing for her should she signify her wish
to enier therein.

But #he does not.

On the contrary, she goes on year after
year in the even, nolseless tenor of If-»r
way, living her gtudlous, benevolent, help-
ful life, adored by the little walfs upon
whom she has showered the sunshine of
her beautiful presence, ldolized by the
sounger brother to whom she has been
mother and friend ar well as big sister,
respected by business men for her level
i’udmem in affuirs of moment, and revered

¥ her associates In good works,

And the world has wondered!

The world has compared her with her
sister, the gay, the fun-loving rchool girl,
the dashing Young counless whose mar-
riugs ¢t soclety agog., the grande dgme
of Parisian soclety.

It has compared her with her sister-in-
law, that brilliant and diplomatic young
matron, whose pretty hands almost ewing
open the doore to fashionahle soclety's haoly
of holies,

And it has nnt been able to anal the
difference between the yvoung recluse of
Lyndhurst and the vivaclous matron of
Lakewood, or the fullfledged Parisian belle.

Remarkable Young Woman.
Tt is the province of this story to gndl-

cate a few of the reasons why Helen Gould |

is the most remarkable young woman in
New York society to-day, and yet not gf
soclety—in the world and not of .

Helen Gould Is first of all 4 sineere, earn-
est Christian, believing that this lfe i but
the threshoid of the next, She is a com-
municant of the Presbyterian chureh.

The croed by which =he regulales her
gentie. blameless life i summed up in
these words: 'l vxpect 1o pass through this
life but once; any good, therefore, that [
can db, let me do it now: let me not neg-
Irct I, nor defer §1, for 1 shall not pass
this way again.’”

The greatest huppiness of Helen Gould's
life is 10 make others huppy.

Her charitles, however, are 48 unosten-
tutious as her Hfe,

With no fanfare of trumpets are her
good deeds blazoned to mankind

Mi=s Gould's Income is over $500,000 a yvear,
and of this she spends twenty times as
mu~h upon charity ss upon herself,

She has practieally rencunced the world
and has become o sister of the poor

Especially is Helen Gould the frisnd of
foriorn children. Alwavs interested in hos-
pitals and circles for bables, she supports
two beds In the Babies' shelter connected
r-llh the Church of the Holy Commun-
on.

Her charity
known.

The old-time manor house, aboul two
miles from Lyndhurst, is a paradise for the
tiny couples who are =0 fortunate as 1o be
rent there. This charity Miss Gould calls
her “recreation”

She personally superintends every detafl
of the place, visiting the house every duy
10 pet and play with her little friends.

at Woody Crest {8 well

“Lovely Miss Helen,” Is the name these
tiny walfs have given her; surely not a
misnomer.

Misge Gould Is a sirictly temperunce
WO

n.

On Frances Willurd's casket the other
dav lay a wreath of lilies of the valley,
the gift of the helress. Miss Gould was &

reat admirer of the intrepid leader of the
f\'mvn's Christian Temperance Unfon. No
wines, liquors or cordials are served on
Miss Gould's table.

Miss Gounld's Studies.

Miss Gould is a studlous woman, She has

one of the tinest Hbraries in the country,

woman, an American through and through.
Bhould she ever m v, her friends say, it
will not be some foreign nobleman.

Helen Gould is  essentially a business
woman. She understands her affairs and
mannges her own property. Her hrother
(eorge has been her adviser in many mo-
mentons matters, but Miss Gould has a
mind of her own. a3 was shown not long
since, when she refused 1o sell her elevated
road stock., On her decizion depended the
consolidation of the elevated rallroads, the
| traction and part of the trolley system of
New York and Brooklvn.

Is it not just possible that in this day
of woman's progress this young chatelaine
miy enjoy her independence and the
knowledge that she is a power {n the busi-
nesa world, and may hesitate to yield her
affairs to the guidance of & husband?

But with all her self-polse and rellance,
Helen Gould is by no means & bachelor

girl,

Modest and retiring to a degree, shun-
ning observation and comment in all ways,
without one trace of arrogance, Miss
Gould's femininity is aslmost of the old
school.

It has been the writer's privilege to
meet Misa Gould socially and to see her
in her own home,

Her Homes.

The fine, old-fashloned mansion on ths
corner of Forty-seventh street and Fifth
avenues has been thrown open this season
for the first t!me in many years. Miss
Gould's health has not been of the strong-
est mince her father died, and on that ac-
count, as well as her own tastes and in-
clinations, she has preferred to spend
most of her time at her country home
near Tarrytown.

The Gould house was bullt by ex-Mayor
Opdyke, and is one of those deep roomed,
wide halled and massive stairwayed oid
houses which are a positive delight to lov-
ers of the antique.

The hall runs to the back of the housa
and discloses & vista of statuary surround-
ed by palms.

The drawing room Is a wuperb apart-
ment, cpening into a parlor beyond, which
is the conservatory.

The appolntments are In the best pos-
sible taste. There I8 no attempt at ef-
fect, The walls. hangings, couches and
chanirs ara done in pearl gray satin, bro-
caded In tones of hrown.

The faint gray tone {8 repeated in the
velvet carpet, embellished with nebulous
tints of rose and turquolse. Exquisite
Corots and . Daublgnys  cover the walls.
White marble figures of chaste design
stand oul against the dun tones of wall
anl hangings. Crystal sconces glitter from
the sides of long mirrors. Every detall
manifests the taste of the womuan, min-
gled with the culture of the student and
artist.

The mistress of all this refinad splendor
is the most fascinaling object in the room.

Helen Gould is far more attractive than
a.r-,} of her photographs or portraits,

Her fuve & dainty and flower-ilke, her
smile swift and rare.

Were she the daughter of & hundred
| earls she could not possess greater repose
of manner or charm.

Her volce is that most pleasant thing in
woman—sweet, low and musical. Thers is
just the suspiclon of a lsp.

As a hostess she Is cordial, unaffected
and entertaining. She doee not wish to
tilk of herself, but leads the conversation
1o toples of general interest, and especially
to matters of reform or of any serious
nature.

And yet thers = mothing solemn or
gloomy in Miss Gould's utternnces., Sweet-
| ness and goodness radate from her foce.
| In her presence one instinctively thinks of
| sunshine and flowers,
| There is nothing on earth more Inspiring
|than the atmosphere of u strong, sweel
womaniy woman.

And whille Helen Gould §s not called upon
by the dispensation of Fate to perform
l heroic decds or some great act of Immola-
| tlon, she is of the stuff of which heroes
and marityrs are maode,

[ She wonld sacrifice herself if necessity re-
quired; *he would willingly die a martyve
to that which she considers right and }u;l.

| Mark and the Malden.
! From the Criterion.
At an evening party in London a gushing

young thing was introduced to Mark
| Twaln.
“Oh, Mr, Clemen=!" sghe sald. *“Now

please do tell me! I've been thinking of
-1:|k|::|§ up writing, but I am =o afraid of
| that dreadful writer's cramp—did you ever
| have 17"
| I did, madam.”
~And what did you take for 112"
“Hecfsteak.”
“Just fawnoy
| you apply L7 . :
“Brolled and internaily,” sald Clemens,
gravely. 1 can't arvwer for its being a
unacea, but it cured ine kind of cramps I
{:ud, all right.”

. But how and where d&id

MUST BEWARE OF THE MEN.

ADVICE GIVEN BY AN OLD WOMAN
TO HER YOUNG COMPANION,.

Trust In Your Own Sex—Girls Are Too
Ready to Accept Without Quea-
tion Everything Thelr
Mnle Admirers Say.

From the Chleago Inter Ocean.

Woman's friendship for woman Is one
thing, and woman's friendship for man al-
together another. The latter s not so fra-
gile as the former. An old woman and a
voung woman can be the truest und best
of friends; two old women can be thor-
oughly sincere and faithful in their friend-
ship, amd two young women can be the
same until they become interested in the
same muan. Two men who are friends often
become interested in the same woman, but
the bond between them may not be broken
thereby. Let two young women who are
friends get interested in the same man and
there is a very different story to tell

“Why is it that we never £ee two young
women loyul and true and falthful in their
friendship fpr one another, as we men
are?' man often asks.

It 1s because Lhere is a marked difference
in the quality of man's mind and of wom-
un’s. Since women are creatures of falth,
{t would seem more natural for them Lo be
better friends one to another than men;
but they aren't. Woman has more falth
when it comes to unseen things than man
but man has more faith in the things and
people around him than his sisters and his
cousins and his aunts, to say nothing of his
wife and mother. Faith is the basis of
friendship. ad without it honeyed declarua-
tions, such as women are wont to muke,
avail nothing.

An cld woman told a young girl somsa
valuable things about this matter of friend-
ship recently. Between the two there ex-
ists one of those jdeal relationships which
ally youth and age, giving to one the wis-
dom of many years and to the other the
Joyousness of u few.

1 wonder why it is,"" said the girl, “‘that
friendship between women of the same nge
i= =o different between men of the same
age, or between men and women. Now,
1 don’t feel at all toward my young women
friends as I do toward my men f[riends,
There are a great many things that I
would tell the men that I wouldn't dream
of telling to women. A thing is safe with
@ womsu as long as things are running
smoothly between you and her, hut as
s00n as there is a little spat or a spirit of
rivalry springs up over clothes or beaux or
any old thing over which women vie with
one another, she forgets all about her
pledzes of loyalty and uses your confidence
against you. Mind you, I'm talking about
myself as well as every other woman in
evary other country of the world. We are
all In the same boat. Something seems to
have been left out of our composition when
it comes to implicitly trusting another
weman of the eame age and attractions.”

“I'll tell you what it 1s,” answered the

old woman. *It {s faith. Women certain-
l)'f are queer. They can believe in all sorts
o

queer gods and creeds and have per-
feet falth in miracles nnd man, and yet
they cannot trust thelr feminine fellow
beings, unless the said beings are years
older or younger or decidedly unattractive,
Tho reason you tell your men friends things
that you won't tell your women friends Is
because you have faith in them, and you
have this faith In them hecause they have
faith in you. Faith begets falth. To have
a friend you must be one. You can't ex-
pect women to be trus to you unless you
are true to them,
fect falth in the goodness and sincerity of
cvery other woman of her acquaintonce,
friendship bhetween woman eand woman
would be far purer and strenger than
friendship between man and man or woni-
an and man. One womun can understand
ancther, can put herself in her sister's
place, ean feel not only for her but with
her us man could never do, but, alas and
aliuck! we don't do it hecause we lack faith
in one another. Falth helps us to draw to
us whatever we actively trust in. Falth,
you know, means something besides
fidelity: it means trust,

“You become friends with a man, and his
inherent falth in you gives you not only
faith In him, but faith in Jourself, and
Your friendship flourishes nnd grows
streng,.  You mect & woman of your own
age and »ou lack falth in her and rhe
lacks faith In you. snd to cover this up
you vow and declare that you will al-
Ways be true to one another, come wnat
may. Falth i= one of the most powerful
magnels given to human beings, but it at-
tracts to Itself whatever or whoever it
earnestly and persistently desires. If vou
wish to establish & true relationship be-
tween yourself and other women, culti-
vale o spirit of faith in your own sex, and
préeach and demonstrate that spirit 1o
them. Another thing; don't have nver-
much faith in man. Lop off a little of the
fidelity and trust that you give to the rib
sex and give it to the women folks. and
things will adjust themselves more fairly
uml_e\ren!}'.

“Not for worlds would I have you losa
your feith in men, but don't balieve every-
thing they say. Above all things, never
accept an excuse i man offers with vour
mind. Acecept it with your lps, ves, but
nol with yvour mind or heart. What do I
mean? Just this: 1f one of your men
friends, usually very attentive, should
stay awuﬂ from you a month, eay, and
come back with the thinnest of excuses,
you would not only accept It gracloualy,
but would acturily oselieva it. Don't. It's
all right to accept it with the lips, but
not with the mind. If a woman friend
should mneglect you two weeks vyou
wouldn’t take stock In sany excuse she
ml%tn. offer unless you absolutely knew it
1o be true. The woman's excuse s mora
often genulne than the man's. Men do
what they want to do. If a man really
wonnts to be with you nothing ghort of n
wide sepuration in miles will keep him
away. Death itself won't do it unless he
happens to be the corpse. So don't bhe-
lieve in his excuses unless they are really
very ingenlous. Now I know a Chicago
lnwyer. a brilllant fellow who has had a
moteoric career, and really while, if 1
were a girl, I wouldn't accept his excuses
1 must say that I could not fall to nccept
and admire them. Only the other night I
heard him make an axcuse to a girl, to
whem he'd been very attentive, for not
having been around Lo see her in & month
of Sundays. She reproached him, and he
sald. In the most insinuating volen:

**Why, my dear girl, 1 haven't been be-
cause 1've been trying to stay away from
vou. You are too attractive for me, and [
Tfancled you cared for some one else more;
#o I stayed away. But it's no use. [
couldn’t stand it any longer, so here I
am back, and vou'll have to endure me.
Suil;: away from you I ean't.’

““That girl was in the seventh heaven and
belleved every word of that excuse,” con-
tinued the old woman, *“I knew that that
man had been devoting himself to another
girl, and my mind rejected every word he
utterad. but at the same time it applauded
his Ingenuity. What we women need Is a
little more falth In each other In  little
things, just a trifling shade less In our men
friends. Then, 1 tell you, things would be
more evenly balanced. You make n test
case with one of yvour favorite girl friends
and you’ll see that two girls can be just

as good friends as two men. Give her
truth and tenderness and fuith and they
will beget the same qualities in_her. Not
cven interest in the same man can then
break the cords of love and respect that
will bind you together.”
Clmb Women In New York,
New York Letter: The women of New

York have ergunized themselves into clubs
for the stud» of art. of children, for the
development of Hiernture and the advance-
ment of literature and the advancement of
philanthropy: clubs for women of 1ne stsge,
poiitical ciubs, suffrage clubs, ¢luss clubs
of all kinds; the working girls’ club, clubs
for women of lelsure, who desire to enjoy
the pleasures of !ife a la man. In fact,
nearly all kinds of clubs into which it is
Fosm la for women to form themselves
iave a lodgment In the metropolis. One of
the newesxt, however, 1= o club of trained
nurses. This unique institution has a house
of 1ts own, where every opportunity is af-
forded the members to develon the do-
mestic =iide of thelr natures while walting
for a call. The Nurses' Club is now self-
sustaining. The usual remunerntion of the
nurses of thi® club is $25 a week, but they
will not refuse to attend nan urgent case it
the person desiring thelr service s too
'm:mr to ray for them. The club is popu-
nr with physicians on account of this com-
mendable fenture of its constitution.

fome Amusing Hibernicisma,

Sir Boyle Roche 1s best known to fame
as the man who smelt 2 Tat. ssw him
floating in the air and nipped him in the
bud; but a writer in the current Cornhill
has unearthed seme lees familiar bulls from
the same eminent source. For cxample,
discoursing on the relatlons between En-
gland and Ireland, Bir Boyle declared that
“ha |= an enemy to both kingdoms who
wishes to diminish the Lrotherly affections
of the twn sigter countries.” This (s, how-
ever, no better than the benevolent wish
of the governor of Georgia. in his speech
it the last Atianta exposition, that the oc-
cision might be an entering wedge which
would bring about a more perfect unity be-
tween North and South.

If every woman had per-_

v Whittington will
| nt

SANG FOR THE BLACKSMITH.

How Parcpa Rosa Helped to Mend a
Wagon Tire=The Silent Mor=
mon Was Charmed.

A writer in the San Francisco Call re-
lates an Interesting Incident of Parepa
Rosa's trip across the plains In 1566, The
party in the stage coach consisted of Pare-
pa Rosa, her maln, Carl Rosa, De Vivo,
two Mormons and the narrator. One of the
Mormons was talkative; the other lg re-
membered as the Sllent Man., 1t was o
glorious moonlight night. Suddenly, when
the coanch was *“miles away {from any-
where,” a wheel tire broke. The driver,
says the Call writer, walked sulkily about
his coach, The suggestions of the passen-
gers avalled not. Gloom settled down like
a heavy fog over all, and at last we were
silent, having exhausted our ideas.

Suddenly, upon the stlll night air was
wnfted the s=ud, sweet stralns of *“Ben
Rolt,” and Parepa Rosa threw her soul
into It, and sang 2% though an enthusi-
astle audience were awalting to break into
rapturous applause,

She stopned with a laugh. *At least,
let us make the best of 1! she cried, in
her jolly wav.

The puuse which ensued was broken by
the Silent Mamn.

“Gosh! that was great!” he sald, In slow
gccents.

Put the rest of us found it impossible to
riza to the sltuction.

“l kin mend that wheel," continued the

Bilent Man, after a moment, “an’ I'll do
it, Mrs. Rosa, if yer'll sing all the time
I'm workin'.”

“Oh, I will; T will!” cried Parepa Rosa.

“It'll take me pretty nigh all night.' sald
the Silent Man, after a brlef examinaiion
of the damage: “but 1'll do the work if
you'll do the singin',"

We all applauded, and the compact was
made. With the air of an expert the Silent
Man started work. It was soon evident
that he wus a master mechanic, and wa
1'Ius:.‘ered around and watched his skillful
work. .

“Within a Mile of Edinbora’ Town,” “I
Dreamt That | Dwelt in Marble Halie™
ariag from *“The Bohemian Girl,”" and
snatches of oratorios, song after song rang
through the still night for the benefit of
B very emall audlence, and when the ging-
er paused the Ellent Men, locking Inspira-
tion, also rested. The more he liked her
selectlon, the harder he worked, and he
progressed so rupidly under the stralns of
“1 Know That My Redeemer Liveth™ that
it brought a triple encore.

The moon sank down to the horizon; the
first faint, cool flush of dawn broke in the
West.

Oft In the stilly night,
Ere alumber's chain has bound me,
Fond memory brings the Ughe
Of other days around me—
sang Parepa Rosa,

“Great!” drawled the Silent Man. *““Well,
:’e re all htmkyddorey. I guess I've earned
1y concert, and you've earned
Mrs. Roga your ride,

"“All aboard,"” shouted the driver.

Into the coach scrambled the men, back
Into her seat sank Parepa Rosa with
;:fdh of nra!ldmr, jlu-'u{ with a crack of the whip

a sudden jolt, on we rolled
Lake City. Wnid Bale

SHE IS A_COLONEL.

Miss Whittington, of Hot Springs,
Has Been Commissioned an Of-
ficer by Governor Jones.

Aliss Emma W. Whittington f ¥
Springs, Ark.. has bheen cm’nmlssl?mod!o:
colonel in the Arkansas militia by Gov-
ernor Jones of that state. This Is the
third time fn the history of this country
that the henor has fallen upon a wWoman,

and the first in Arkansas.

Colonel Whittington is sponsor of Com-
pany A, Third Infantry, located at Hot
Springs: she 18 & military enthusiast proud
;L !'u-lr enmpal.nr and of the title she holds,

¢ is a well known and popular voun
sociely belle at “the Springs.” As a h{m!vsﬁ
she has no superior in the South, and she
is never so huappy 23 when giving pleas-

MISS EMMA W. WHITTINGTON,

ure lo and entertelning friends. 1t is
“open house” with her all the year round.
Tt is her wont every summer to mike up a
“house party’’ for her summer place at
"One Thousand Dripning Spring<."" or,
as her youn friends call it, *“Bonny
Glen.”" located some flve miles from Hot
Stpr!.ngs_ where it Is a continuous round
of pleasure from arrival to departure.

Colonel Whittington s the daughter
of Major AIf Whittington, one of Hot
Springs’ most  prominent eitigens: %
granddaughter of Colonel Hiram Whit-
tington, one of Arkansas’ ineers, who
gettled in Little Rock in 182, and estab-

iished the Little Rock Gazette. which pa-
per is still in existence. In 1552 he moved
to Hot Springs. He was selected to rep-
resent In the general as=<embly what was
then the Western district of Arkansas, and
was prominent in framing the new consti-
tutlon of the state.

In her full uniform of a colonel Miss
be & prominent feature
the state cncampment. to be held at
Little Rock In July.

IMPROPER DIET.

Different Temperamenin Reguire Dif-
ferent Treaimentis—As to
the Complexion,
From What to Fat.

How often do we see the otherwise hand-
=ome school girl, with a pasty complexion.
It is due largely to an improper diet, espe-
cially &t the nocndaoy Iuncheon, which
often consists of cake, pie and confection-
ery.

What vou eat. when youn eat. and how
much you eat, plays an important part In
the matter of complexion. Fruits, especial-
lv those that are tart. Graham bread,
greens, broths and S0UpS (Not greasy or
highly sensoned). milk. acid drinks and
lean meats are recommended as beneficial.

A Southern woman who was a beauty in
her youth, and nt the age of 60 retained
many of her charms. especiully her clear,
fresh  complexion, attributed it partially
to the fact that she abstained from drink-
ing tea or coffec, drinking instead lemon-
ade, acid drinks. saline mineral waters, and
always a glass of clenr water before break-
fast, amd eating plenty of chopped lean
meat without potato.

Different temperaments require different
trentment, A slender, bilious brunette
whose blood I8 think may indulge in un-
derdone heef, gravies and plenty of butter.
while the blonde who Is inclined to sgrofula
and a2 tlerid complexion. must restrict her-
eolf 1o eggn, milk, bread, lisht broths and
fruilt.

Too much stress cannot be placed on the
use of fruits z= an 2ld to digestion and
an improver of the complexion,

Eat temperately, do not overlond the
stomach. kEat and drink as you wonld take
medicine to answer 4 need.

The time Is not far distant when we will
no more ‘~gke food indiscriminaiely than
we now take polsonous drugs. Eat to live,
not live 1o eat.

Decided to Wed Mr. Dukkats.

From Pearson’s Weekly.

“Why. Ethel, what are you doing with
that big medical work in vour lap?”

“Well, Arabella, you'd never guess, I am
quite sure.”

““You are not going to make a physician
of vourself, are you?"

“Not at all. 1 am trylng to find out
which of my two suitors 1 love enough to
marry. What do you think of that?”

“ilow can a cyclopedia of medlcine help
ou?"

3 “Well, it's this way. Mr. Bpondullcks is
57 vears of age. He Is worth £9000, and
has consumption. Mr. Dukkats {s 65 yveuars
olid. He is worth £100.00, and has inciplent
gout. 1 thought. perbaps. this medical
haok would help me o make up my mind.
1 hiave about decided that I love Mr, Duk-

kuts the better. Which would you love?”

MISS WILKINS AT HOME.

LIFE OF THE FOPULAR NOVELIST AS
TOLD BY MR. CHAMBERLIN.

How She Works and How She Finds
Mnterial for Her Stories—What
Effect Home Sorronndings
Have Upon Her Work.

Josaph Edgar Chamberlin, 1o the Critle.

There is a curlous delusion current about
Miss Wilkine, which undoulbtedly grows out
of the determination of most peopls to
make all writers 88 much as possible like
their books. I have heard people, who
renlly knew better, insist that Miss Wiikins
miust be a countrytied little person, look-
ing and ecting as If she had just stepped
out of her own stories. This notion may
cluim to derive some color, perhaps, from
the fact that she lives In the viliage where
she wns born, and in an old house of ver-
nacular New England architecture, with
its slde toward the road and iis front door
in the middle of this side, with a north
parlor and a south parlor, and a flower gar-
denn in front of the house. There 2 not
much more to sustain the delusion. Miss
Wilkins' tastes are only slightly rustie, It
I8 o leng time since Randolph, which I8 not
80 fur out of Boston us the northern
boundary of Greater New York Is from the
Battery, ceased to be a real New England

T

MISS WILKINS.
(From a Recent Photograph.)

village. It is now a mixture of the suburb
and the “shoe town—bath of which are
very forelgn to the thing which Miss Wil-
kins llkes to deseribe, but does mot affect
in her life at all. Most of the faces you
se8 in the streets of Randolph now are
thoze of the blessed Irlsh: they swarm at
the rallroad station and give the life about
the stores and the postofiice Its character-
istic color.

Miss Wilkins' heredity is not rural even,
though It is intensely New England-—-
which is only another way of saying that
her race is perfectly unmixed English.
Her father came out of Balem, where his

cple had alwsys lived; and Salem, you

now, used to be almeost metropolitan in
New England. He was descended from old
Bray Wilkins, witch inquisttor and promi-
nent Puritan generally of the old time.
Miss Wilkine' father (who, llke her mother,
dled in middle life) had, as nearly as I can
make out, nothing of the countryman in
him at all; and the Puritan seemed to sur-
vive |n hlm, as it does In theusands of other
Yankees of the finer type, merely in a sort
of exaggerated nervousness, consclentious-
ness and general unworldliness, He was an
architeet of the old kind, trained in the
building trades rather than in the schools;
and he varied this, his true occupation,
with a litte surcessful storekeeping up at
Brattleboro. Miss Wilkins" mother's people
were of the Holbrooks of Holbrook—fine
“genteel" people of the old sort. The sun-
bonneted Jane Fleld kind of women are
not in her ancestral line at all—unless it
be In some of her great-grandmothers.

Where and How Miss Wilkins Writes.

The anclent kitchen which is Miss Wil-
kins' sitting room is not also her writlng
rcom. Though it is nicely retired, and out
of the noise of the exceedingly quiet house-
hold 4in which she has her home, its win-
dow commands a view of nothing but the
side of the audjoining house, which affords
but slight Inspiration. She writes upstairs,
in & room thut looks off eastwardly over
the street and its electric cars to the low
coast hills and the woods In the distance.
Ancther Incongruity is to be observed here:
Miss Wilkins has a typewritéer! The ma-
chine s a new arrival, and an experiment,
la some senee forced upon her by the bad
bluncera which compositors are continu-
ally making In her thoroughly picturesque
and Intensely individual but sometimes
strangely illegible handwrlinig. Nothing
that Miss Wilkins has ever published, the
sensitive literary reader may be assured,
has ever vet been written by her on & type-
writer,

Her way of writing Is not, usually, to re-
write anything once fully written out, but
to elnborate o good deal as she goes along,
throwing away a great many closely writ-
ten sheets which are her trial lines. And
Indesd. though Miss Wilkins says of her-
self that she does not seem to “‘compose’
but to write out something which she al-
rendy knows or else which comes to her
from some source outside or inside of her—
she scarcely knows which—she nevertheless
does work out pussages or portions of her
stories with great pains,

She does not go about at all looking for
“materinl’’ for her stories. Bhe never puts
Randolph people into them; though she has,
indeed, put into them dead and gnne people.
Barnabus, in “Pembroke.”” with the awful
will, wns a man who had lved, Her crea-
tione are mainly drawn purely out of her
fmagination, and squared to Nature and
reality by the exercise of a kéen and om-
nivorous faculty of observation which has
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MISS WILKINS' HOME AT RANDOLPH,
MASS.

grown Instinctive, and
it is accurate. * * *

A Bit From “Jerome."”

& s s {5 the southward of the house In
which Miss Wilkinse was born there rises
a big, pleturesque granite ledge, quite a
hill in ftself, which is or was called the
Great Rock. Flanked by some houses with
a new surburban look, It seems to bulge
out of the carth with an Intention to be out
of place—to be a kind of cosmic nnachro-
nism in Randolph. [However, a few years
ugo It doubtless fitted into the landscape
well enough: and from the sunny side of
it Miss Wilkins nourished her imaginative
chlldhood. To this extent that charming
bit at the opening of “Jerome' Is autobi-
ographle:

IE"l'!":r.;-f.- flelds to the northward from the
Edwards’ house was a great rock ledge: on
tha southern side of it was a famous hiding
place for a boy on a windy spring day.
There was a hollow in the rock for a
snace as tall as Jerome, and the ledge ex-
tended (tzelf out beyvond It like a sheltering
granite wing to the westward. . . He
lav there basking llke some little animal
tEat had crawled out of its winter nest.
At the side of the gentle hill at the left
a file of blooming peach trces looked as if
they were moving down the slope to some
{mperious march music of the =pring.”

There are, in spite of the changes I have
noted. a good many surviving traces of a
mores pleturesque and gentle time in Ran-
dolph. An old and fortress-like stone house
just across the way from her father's house
was well calculated to haunt her fancy:
and further down the street stands o fine
old mansion, with gardens and lawns, winch
preserves the true flavor of colonial ele-
gance. It 1 no wonder thilt we see such
places eropping out in Miz Wilkins' storfea
And yvet her formative perlod was not <pent
in Randolph. but in Brattieboro—which also
has its ald-time flavor. Bo far as local In-
fluences have affected her work. I fancy
that those¢ of Bouthern Vermont have pre-
ponderated.

Work Really Done by Sparta.

This work of Miss Wilkins' goes on plac-
Idly enocugh, but not In any way that is
evstematic enough to distress us. Bhe speaks
of a stint of & thousand words a day, but
ghe has the artist's susceptibility to times
and moods, and her work is really done by
spurts. She Is not one of those fortunate
ones who can say, ""Go to! I will gleep from
10 until 6, aund then be fresh for my
waorle,” Sleep with her has to be wooed
with subtle arts, and will fellow no pro-

is as unconscious as
-

gramme. Sometimes her work goes reluc-
tantly, and sometimes she is mastered and
possessed by It, and It leaves her nervously
exhausted, as well ns desorientee regarding
everyday affairs. After writing her Deer-
field massacre, story,which the Messrs. Har-
per are now bringing out in & new collec-
tion of her short stories, she found It hard
tn make herself realize that she was not
Hlving in the time and place of the story:
sha really belleved that the story—her story
—Was true.

Of course she would get out of such oh-
sesslons of genius anyway, but it i prob-
able that she ls helped out of them the
sooner by her strong senses of humor, 1o
which certaln homely clrcumstunces are
constantly appealing. She wrote not long
ago to a friend: *“Well, I have had one
thing to be thunkful for lately—the rooster
that lived next door, that didn’t know how
to crow. but crowed all the same every
three minutes, has been executed and
cooked. So there are always mercies, if
we only see them."

At Home In Boston.

Naturally, Miss Wilkins is slmost as
much ot home in Boston as she |3 In Ran-
dolph; I think ehe feels more at home
there. Some people may find that hard to
believe, becanse at Doston =he goes
neither for Browning nor 1hsen, and she is
without a fad; but it is nevertheless true,

You cannot discover about Miss WIlkins
home a vestige of the Influence of any hob-
by—unless it is possibly her chafing dish:
she has a beautiful time with that, and so
do her friends. “Views™ she has none, in
the strenuous Bostonian sense; good, solid
prineiples she has in plenty. As between
Hoston and Randolph, 1 am sure that one
thing that makes her prefer the latter as a
place of residence s the pessibility ef liv-
ing there In a way to one side of her lit-
erury reputation. She Is not at all fond of
the strong light that beats upon author-
ship, but when she is In Boston she is con-
tinually getting fnto it, a5 & matter of
course. In Randolph she lives with a fam-
ily of excellent people who have known her
aver since she was a child, and te whom,
though they rejoice with perfect happiness
over her success, she s always the girl
whom they knew hbefore she made that
suceess. She is more like a daughter and
a sister in thi=s household than anything
elze, and she pecepts the relatlon with the
comnletest loyalty and devotion. She has
what people call “ilterary soclety”™ well
within her reach If she feels the want of
retirement here without solitude, and, with
it, it certainly need not be too much with
her at Randolph.

GETTING ACQUAINTED.

How the New Children Made Thelr
Way Among the Neigh-
bors.

The little girl who llved at No, 17 had had
her small nose flattened against the win-
dow pane most of the morning watching
the new people move In next door, says
the New York Evening World.

The new people had children, but the 1it-
tle girl In No. 17 hesitated about extend-
ing the freedom of the neighborhood to the
newcomers. She had had so many dis-
appolntments about the children who lived
next door that she was very wary about
making any further acquaintances. They
were alwavs horrid, like the children In
school readers. And they called their dolls
Mary, or Ella, or some commonplace
name lke that, and they were afraid to
hear abont gosts and did not love fairies.

So the little girl in No. 17 had a fes
of nelghborly Initintion which she tried on
all newcomers 1o see if they were worthy
of cultivation. This Initiation was so ter-
rible that no children had yet been found
who could stand the whole of the thirty-
three degrees without shricking for their
mothers or nurses,

And it was with a feeling of resigned
supcriority that the little girl In No. 17 took
up her station in the backyard and pre-
pared for the Inquisition. e new chil-
dren were in their backyard and they were
flaunting thelr dolls through the knotholes
in the fence. The dolls in question had on
rubbers, real rubbers, and the grand high
priestess of nelghborly torture felt per-
sgnslly insulted because her dolls had only
BNOes.

Going up to the largest knothole the little
girl in No. 17 made six “faces.” esach uglier
than the last, then she ran her tongue out
and retired. But the aggravating new chil-
dren just pulled their chalrs up to the
fence and looked In at the old resident,
us if she had been a matinee. The old resi-
dent then went back to the knothole and
made what i{s known as a_Brownie face.
The new children retormed it with =a
Brownle face still more awful, because they
could cross their eyes and the old resi-
dent could not.

They glared at each other for sgome min-
utes, then the old resident bethought her-
aelf of something real terrible. Among her
possessions was & bottle of laundry blue,
Hurlolnm‘l from the cook and kept for some

our of deadly need. Taking the hottle of
blue and two trusted kittens she blued
their faces and then her own. and the trio
presented themselves at the knothole. The
new children were startled for a moment:
then they began to laugh. The little girl
in No. 1T could stand anything but that.
She tried wvery hard not to cry. but it
was most humliliating to have met her
match.

“Say." sald one of the new children. “we
none of us aln't afrald of anvthing. If you
lend us those blue kittens we'll lend you
our dolls with real rubbers.” And ‘the
friendship was eemented.

On Catehing Cold.

Certain experiments which have recently
been made tend to rehabllitate “*cold” in lts

sition as a cause of disease, for they

ave shown that exposure to cold lowers
the resistance of the body to infection, and
what Is more Interesting still, they have
made it clear that In regard to various dis-
enses which are known to be caused by
micro-organisms, and especially In regard
to pneumonla, we mnay carry the organisms
about with us and not suffer, and yet that
exposure to cold may at once enable the ml-
crobes to take root. Recent damonstrations
of the presence of the pneumococcus in the
lungs of healthy animals, and the fact that
c.-r.ro:slng such animals to a thorough chill
will bring on pneumonia s very suggest-
ive. and makes it probable that in many
of the allmenta which result from “‘catch-
ing cold” a current infectlon from without
is not necessary. The healthler and clean-
er the man, both Inside and out, the more
no doubt will he be able to bear the ex-
posure without Ill consequences; but for
those opla whose tissues are already
char with Infective micro-organisms, a
*“mere chill'” may evidently set up disease.

In}

OLD DUEL OVER AN ACTRESS

TRADUCER OF TINA DI LORENZO
CALLED OUT AT BUDAFPEST.
——

He Took It All Hack After He Had
Escaped Injury and Sald That He
Never Intended to Injure
That Estimable Lady.

A mos: sensational Incident occurred &%
Budapest the other day when Tina dl
Lererzo, the handsome Italian tragedi-
erne, who is playing n short engagement
at the Hungarian capital, was assalled in
the Maugyarorszay, one of the principal
dally papers, in an article from the pen
of Dyanis de Pagmandy, a former repre-
gertative in the Humgarian parliament.
This gentleman snnounced to the world
at large that the youmg naciress, who 13
not more than 24 years old, had been a
favorite of the sultan, and that she kad
been an inmute of the harem for a num-
Ler of years. :

This article exclted considerable atlen-
tion, of course, since Signggina di Lorenzo
{= a member of one of the most aristo-
cratic fumilies of Naples; had enjoyed a
blameless reputatitn and was well re-

cefved In the best clreles of society, and

=
TINA DI LORENZO.

even by the queen of Italy. Five Italians
living at Budapest, and 8igncer Faleonl. &
mem of the company of Tina di Lo-
repzo, and her cousin, at once sent their
seconds to Pazmandy to challenge him for
the insult offered thelr beautiful country-
woman. The actress herself wus so se-
verely shocked by the unexpected and un-
deserved attack that she was unable to
appear for several days, and the per
formances for the rest of the week had
to be abandoned on account of her ab-
sence.

The duel between Pazmandy and Ar-
mando Falconi took place, but It will be
the only one fought, for the difficulty was
settied a very unusual fashlion ufter thas
first exchange of shots. Falconi had the
first shot, but failed to hit the Hun X
who discharged his plstol into the alr after
offering himeelf as a_tasget to Falconi
Pazmandy then stepped forward and mads
a speech In French, congratulating his an-

t ist about his chivairous behavior, and
requ“':stiu‘ him to hand a letter to Signor-
ina dl Lorenzo, in which he requested her

forgiveness for an error caused by misin-
fom coming from the office of the

ayhouse where she was then starring.
ga had heard the story in tho presence
of the manager of that house from ths
physiclan connected with the theater. He
never intended to hurt or Insuit an estima-
ble lady, and offered a formal lpdng:
which he cold not have done, however.
fore the duel had been fought. without In-
curring the odlum of cowardice. The af-
fair will not end there, however, for the
actress has instituted .ﬂd proceedings
against the originators propagators of
the slander abo

returned from

ances have been but & continuous serieg of
hs. Her leading man ignor
i'i“i'ﬁuo. well known in the United !mou

is appearance there in support
%‘1‘}%‘97& Duse durl:r her first engag®aent
in America. Signorina di Lorenzo will ap-
pear this season in most of the great clties
of the Eurog:an continent, and the Buda-
pest affair 3 excited considerable com~
ment throughout the press.

Weighing the New Baby.

tory of a voung and devoted fath-

er?hf‘l't'ia gby was his first, and he want-
ed to welgh it. -

i"l‘ﬁs a gumper:" he exclaimed. ‘““Whers
are the scales?"”

The domestic hunted up an old-fashioned
palr, um:r tl:’e m’mu«lt oung father
charge of the operation. =

lrFl try it at eight pounds.” he sald,
<liding the weight along the beam at that
figure.

":'_n won't :o She weighs ever 30 much
more than that.”

He slid the welght along several notches
nrther.
. :By George!” ha sald. *“SBhe weighs
more than ten poundHleﬂn—‘tweh-e—-
thirteen—fourteen' TIs It possible?

He set the baby and the scales down and
rested himeelf. =

“Biggest haby T ever saw.” he -mn!ed.
resuming the weighing process, ‘Fttteep
and a hali—sixteen! This thing won't
welgh her. See, sixteen Is the last notc
and =he jerks it up like a feather! Go an
get a big pair of scales at some neighbor’s,
I'll bet & tenner that she weighs over
twenty pounds. Millie,”” he shouted, rush-
inz into the next room, “she's the big-
gest baby In this country—welghs over
gixteen pounds!"’

“What did you welgh her on?" Inquired
the young mother.

“On the old acales in the kiltchen.™

“The fizures on those are only, Junces. '
she replied, quietly. “Bring me the baby,

John.™

From the New York Herald

The works of Mrs. Cadwallader-Gulld, a
scuiptress and a native of Boston, are at-
tracting a good deal of attention In Ger-
meny at present. She has gaiped her
greatest success in Berlin. She enjoys the
g:atrauase of the DPrincess Helene wvon

ichsen—Altenburg, a bust of whom she
recently deslgned and pluced on exhibition.

The German government has awarded
Mrs. Cudwalluder-Guild several lucrative
crders. Through the Influence of Von
Btephen, the secpetury of state, she ob-
tained the contruct to design the two

SELF-TAUGHT SCULPTOR.
]

stntues "Post” and "Telegraphle™ on the
new postoffice bullding in Magdeburg. She
haz also executed a bust of Joachim for
Rehert von Mendelssohn. of Berlin.

Mrs, Cadwallader-Guild is termed an au-
todidactic sculptress. She completed hep
fir<t statue, 1t Is sald, without having re-
ceived any technlcal instruction., and Lep
later waorks wers nt‘cumpllshad without
the ald of teuchers or Instructors. She
hias had works to the number of 2330 on
public exhibitivn In Berlin, where she has
n studio. Her designs were also exhibited
at the Germun Kunstverein, in Bremen,
and at Bock's, o Hamburg,




